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Occaſion'd by the Emulation of the two Theatric Heroes 
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When ſnorher d Rage, or Auguiſh of the Heart, 
The qui ring bitten Lip, the ſudden Start, 5 
And wo Limbs ſoou'd fling? * 5 


Ann.. 


. O N D W-n# ES. 1 


Printed for 7 Huggonſon in : Sword-and-Buckhor Court, NE FY Croum- 
price Six Pence. ) 


A 5 1 
Clear STAGE, and no Favour, Ke 


EE ONGm Suſpence the * tattling Goſſip ſtood, 


"A | 1 If Bayes were really bad, or Cato good ; 
Por oſt around the Theatres ſhe hd flown, - 
And mark d each rifing Actor as her own: 
But chief in Booth's, and Wills better Days, 

When Steele knew juſtly to condemn or praiſe, 
The Witlings then were taught to grow polite, 
Not pride themſelves upon a riot Night; 
True Standard Wit, like Gold, wou'd ſtand the Teſt; - 
No Poet then the Templers Clerks addreſt, © | 
Nor need a fad and piteous Face put on, | 
With = Dear young Maſters fave my poor King !- 
No cunning Manager who hd ſtak'd his All, 
Directed his own Plaudit, or Catcall ; 
Nor did the Theatre Affiſtance court 
From the Beargarden, Farces to ſupport : 


* FAME. 
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Then as in Rome ſhe flouriſh d and grew great, 
The Friends to Learning were ſo to the Sate, | 1 
Low Pence the Bears and Gladiators ſtole, — | 
Content to reign the Lords of Hockley-Hole:  . : © 
But never durſt appear i'th' comic Scene, 

Or a d----d Poet on his firſt Night Screen. 

The skilful Town kept ever wide apart, 

The dull Buffoon and Maſter of his Art, = 
Then eccho'd loud the pleaſing Trump of Fame, 
To diſtant Shores each ſtudied AQor's Name. 
France droop'd, and England, ſecond Athens grown, 1 
Shew'd Twelve good Actors for the Frenchman's One. "4 
Bad the Succeſſion that to this enſu'd, 2 
Some few but tolerable, . fewer good. 45 
Moſt that for Praiſe preſt forward hard and faſt, = 
Fame thought deſery'd not but a fingle Blaſtt. 
And threw away her Trumpet in a Huff, 
Swearing a Guter Horn was good enou gh. 
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WING, wing away, no Muſe we need invoke, 1 
For FE. I- .- ev ry Muſe's Heart hath broke, 
Unſtrung the Lyre, with common Senſe 55 War, q 
Ev'n Handel's. Notes at his Appearance jar, 

Here fix We then; the op'ning Scene ſurvey ; 4 L 
Fame ſhall to Night be Miſtreſs of the Play, 


* Ph þ | \ ö 
——ůů we — = CITE E LOSE 1 2 


8 
So ſeated, that at ev'ry tranſient View, 
She from One Stage can ſee. the other Two; 1 
But quits enfeebling Strains and lulling Notes 
For theſe ſhe bids , Nothings ſtretch their Throats. 
Which foppiſh P-—r D--—G---s ſhall devour, 
Fainting away at evry loud Encore. aK 
To them ſhe turns her back :-----Fame's never fold, | pol 


They ſeek not her, content with dirty Gold- 


Theſe be my Sons, ſays ſhe, who ſtarve and toil, 7 2% 


Like Fes who buzz round Beaſis that /bare the Spell, 


And hang on them; (the common Fate of Wit). 
Provided now and then they taſte a Bit. 


Here ſit we down, if no Offence to Jones, 


And the Churchwardens, on theſe holy Stones, 
Where late the tott ring Pillars of the State, 


F---lfe ]--ſt-es in falſe Election fate : 8 . 
A Place which at the firſt might ſeem uncouth, 

But that it ſince was purified with Truth. 

Here view the Theatres juſt as they ſtand, 

And ſhift the Scene as Fancy ſhall command. 

For know two Heroes, foremoſt in my Liſt, 


Io N ight on the contended. Prize inſiſt; 


And Richard yows that t other Richard ſhall 

ce Meet, and ne er part till one of them ſhall fall." 

But leaye we theſe awhile in Peace and Reſt, 

Till hey at D.eks determine which is NPE . 
. 1 Some 


4615 
Some of the lower Claſs diyert us firſt, 
All grand Proceſſions open with the worſt. 
In C-r—n--t—on Faces, odly caſt, | 
The greateſt Actor always walks the laſt. . 
Mark one who. tragical ſtruts up and down, 
And rolls the Words as Syſiphus his Stone: 
His lab ring Arms, unequal to the Weight, 
Heave like a Porter's when at Billingſgate. 
But who is he that mincing trips along 
Making Lee's Fury a mere Opra Song? 
But hark! . To rack the Soul, to rend the Ear, 
« Jo fill the deaf ning Audience with Fear, 
« Note under N ote in tuneleſs Diſcord join 
« That deadly Anger-rending Task be mine 
« For as friend Aaran's Counſel wiſely ends, 
My fwift-/hot Soul at eury Start aſcends. 
Two ghatt'ring Daws, next in ſome Scene break hene 
And make a perfect Rook ry of the Houſe, 
Paſs theſe to where in ſolemn Pomp and State, 
One heavily drags on a Robe of State, 
Loſt in the Diadem he ſeems to wear, a 4 361 
He mouths away, and the Spectators ſtare, . — 
While this makes ov 'n the freeſt Speeches grave, 
That makes em dance like Ct upon a Have... 
This Lover whoſe complaining Terms ſhou'd melt 
The Heart, to Soſtneſd which he never felt. 
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His Stupid Looks the ] Lady never own, 

But brandiſh'd Truncheon ſcems to knock her down. 
The Stage we own may juſtly Morals teach; 

But ſhou'd an Actor therefore always preach? 
H--ley, tis ſaid, that Wonder of Mankind! 

His Action from the great Machearh's refig'd, 

All Eloquence and Wit were his before, 

The Stage then taught him 3 une .-Fate cou d no more. 
But hold, the comic Scene crowds on apace— | 
Now-enter grinning, Fribling, Fopp'ry and Grimace, 
How much falls ex ry aflacred poor Part : 
Beneath a Joh] Juſtneſs, Griffai's Art? 
Lamented Jabmſon mellow d down by Years, 


| Left hamm d Natnre for his Loſs in Tears; 
As knowing well with frothy fenſcles Jokes, | 


The Tribe to come wou'd ſpoil her frongeſt Serokes. 
While Griff: liv'd the Brizi/h Stage cou'd boaſt, 
What France long fince in her Moliere had loft. 

Now Humour ſeems to fly the dull Male Train, 
With double Forde in Female Form to reign. 

Mark ber whoſe Judgment each returning Night + 
In varied Shapes gives Pleaſure and Delight 


From the high Palace to the lowly Cot = 


Equally Juſt in Action, Word and Thought, 
In ev'ry Scene, in ev'ry Look Þo ſtrong, 1 
We _ eee, by not applaudeng, wrong. 2 


No W turn we where diſcarded Nature turn adrift; 
They Comedy to low Buffoon ry ſhift, 220 39 
Could Laureat Ben but from. the Grave ariſe- I lc 
And ſee his Manly Scenes in their Din e,, 
He d curſe the Time he ſpent with ſo much Toil 
To raiſe a Fabric but for them to ſpoil::- --* 14. = L 
Yet mark the Vanity each of them m_ pol 
The rragic Actor ne er the comic ſpares. 


One cries: you murder d Congreve t other Nientg 220 
Ay, you made Shale ſpear, in a. horrid Plighht, 57.7 5 
Says one; and. you made honeſt merry Seel. Wot 
The dire Effects of your bad acting feel. = 
At the ſame Time; replies 4 witty Third, boon tte L 
When were a Bill againſt them all: om ye — 

By any honeſt Jury twou d be ſounßl ... 25 2A 


They each 2 them had * d. all Ae i e 
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Sus huſh! fit fill as rnb appear ʒ 5 
Who's he that prefles forward from the Rear, 10 71 
Like ſome young Champion v Squire. in old Romance, 
But that hie Pen and Paper holds for Shield and Lance? 
Know ſt thou not him? ſays Fame, who takes ſuchPains 
To be obſery'd by Head, Hand, Heel, and . 
In evry Mob, in evry Riot he, ” _ 
If not the firſt, will yet the ſecond be. 


Whether Elections claim his ready Hand, 

Or a new Play his Preſence ſhall command; 
Whether he lays down Rules to B.—us Wits, 

Or if at Sn -s dictating he fits ; 

In all Diſputes he bears an equal Part, 

Wou'd once be Manneriy, and always Smarr. 

Stunn'd with the Noiſe of ſome Prize-fighters Drums, 


From penning Challenges, red-hot he comes: . 
The wild Delirium reigns ſo in his Brain, | 

He puffs his Th—re in the une Strain: 

Strange! that a Bard, who hath fo fiercely ſinote 

P—rs, P—ces, Blockheads, whenſoe er he wrote, 

Shou'd e'er deprive poor P—ps of his Gains, 


And tune to chink of Pence his Vena! Strains 
A Challenge now he brings moſt ably penn d, 


Wherein he ſatirizes moſt his Friend, 


And humbly moves that for his better Sport, 


The Heroes both may mount at To n Cort: 


For in low Stile he owns himſelf well verſt, 


And dns the Players, as he Maſons curſt; 
Or rather Worſe, for he, by Guile, enſnares, 
And hurts them moſt, when Friendſhip he declares. 


Such low Petitions we can never grant, 


Let him write better if he Conteſt want; 
Howe er tho dead to Fame, it ſha'n't be loſt, 


They may record it in the Daily Poſt. 


THE 'Squire 0th' Pen thus ſent in Haſte away, 


The le Richard foremoſt comes in Play, 


And with a pleaſing Mien addreſsd fair Fume, 
To waft around the World his riſing Name 
Fair Nymph, ſays he, whoſe Voice all Men adore 
The Great, the Low, the Wiſe, Fool, Rich or Poor, 
On diff rent Stages I have ſought thy Aid, 
Strove for thee in each labour d Part T've plaid, 
Whether as ſterner Richard, gainſt my Will, 
I've ſhewn the Villain conſummate in Ill . 
Or if much better ſuited to my Heart, 
Jou ve ſeen me act the honeſt Brother's Part; 
Or if in aged Lear I aim'd to move 
| Your Grief, or in young Cody gain your Love. 
For Theſe, for many more which I cou'd name, 
Grant me the long-ſought Praiſe I juſtly claim: 
But if thy Trumpet is not to be blown, 
Here's honeſt - ſhall puff me to it ſoon. 
Conſider, Fair One, I can 7orite and af, . | 
Let one Pretenee by t other then be backt. 
Your ſofter Notes the Player may reward, 
Then take your t other Trumpet for the Bard. 
Conſider well the Progreſs I have made, 
And in one Year on ſewral Stages play d: 
Firſt taught dull G--dm--'s #-:ds to grow polite, 
Then burniſh'd' brazen Ireland to look biin: 
And laſt in height af my theatric Fury, 
Eſpous d the ſinking Cauſe of failing Drury, 
And like the mad Draucanſir of my Bayes, 
Claim the firſt Part in all their ſhining Play: 


Shall Covent. Garden then with me content? _ 
In Chaos ſooner ſhall all Stages end, FR 
Their Gods deſert them, and their Tumblers fall, 
Machanes, Traps, Flights, and Cloudings tumble all 
Give it me all, no doubtful Prize LIl ſhare, 

Refuſe me then the Triumph if you dare. 

Were Shale ſpear to determine, he wou d ſay, 

J only cou d his Fav rite Richard play. | 

He ſpake and ſtrutted round the Stage ſecure, = - 
His Rival wou d not the Diſpute endure. * 
When with ſtern Air and ſteady awful Brow, 

2 to the Conflict came well fixt, but flow. 
Deep in the Mind ſunk ev'ry Word he ſpake, 
And no crackt Accents the firm Period break ; / 
Reſoly'd as Cato, when in Rome's great Cauſe, -- 
He vows to riſe or periſh with her Laws; . - 
And ſhall I, Fame! he. cried, diſpute with One, | TY 
But lately heeded, and but lately knoon. 
Tho he on diff rent Stages ſince Gs e 
Mine long is fixt, and ſhou d a thouſand riſe = 

From me, they cannot tear my lawful Prise. 
What tho Hibernia s Theatre he throng d. 
Muſt my eſtabliſn d Right be therefore wrongd? 
Often unfair are his Purſuits for Fame. 4 10 
He courts the loweſt Means to ſpread his Name, ! 
Cauſe here he pleas,d, muſt Puffs his Way precede, 
That —_ may his x en Actions read. | 
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e Pr.-//ian Couriers from Sz/e/ia ſent. 


Twelve ſounding Horns before the Bearer went, 


Tho all were then quite doubtful of th Event. 


War boaſts he Richard ? let our Skill be known 
Not by mean Flatt'rers, but th' impartial Town. 2s 
But let Him not my. r S190 
is inimitable ger. 

1 ſeek not Fame by airy Puff br. 
# Fame I have, give me the Fame will laſt. 


bp 


Return'd us this decifive ſudden Sni 1921814 


Merit we give ye both; but know; young Man, 


As he is fixt, there's room enough torife, © > - - 
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We never Merit by Ambition ſ can. 
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